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DEWEY. DO WE ?

Do e take Manila
Uewe)
Well. hc should smile.
We don't do a thlnu tn "em'
Dewey

Just Kite 'em a taste of -- Hell'
Don t we
Dcwt v

hot tutiih'
The irrand rush'
A Harm time'
Do hp hand It out tn the haiurht) Dons
Dene)
there's nnthlmr to If
We trite them their due
We do'
I'artof If
That's what edo
Dewey
Do He run una?
Do we keep cool and Halt
Well, h hut do you think non
l)ewe)
Not on tour life'
Dewev
ltcmemher the Maine'
What, the sunken Maine
Denet'
Well, He don't fortref
Dewey
Do He mlssu shot
Do hc settle the score
Oh. Dcwe)
Not much'
Do He square accounts for treacher's deed
Dewey
We do. Indeed'
At least In part.
Itut there s more to do
Much more.
Do He stop at this
Do neclose the deal
Dewey
Is the Incident closed
Isn't It Justbcifun
That ifond h ork
Dene?
Do He rest the case
What, at this point!
Well, we wonder'
Dewey'
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HAVANA BAY.
I w.iiit to no a Wsltin

Out upon the hrln de p
Fori c trot some pressfn business

Ihal ain t ifoln to keep
ship me to Ihaiiiiii In
When torpisloes inreUss plat

An' .Kcldtnts nre hapiienln in .1 most peculiar
vv .1 t 9

To tli.it .irnc Hat. ilia bat
Win n the Mill lie at author la).

An her s.illorslM'piu jieateful were all blown
lo Juilinietit Mat

1 in no vre.it hand at .iilin
I m ,i lubltT on the sea

The farm an .It nnle need me
Hue linn s niies cilliu mi

Callln t.illlu liU'lit .in dat.
Callin so I can not stat.

i'ii'IIu'siiI in mlyhtv tertaln I'te vol business
doHii that w.n

In that same Ilawina b.ij.
Where the .Maine at author lax

An her sailors sleepln peateful were allblonn
to Judgment dav

'1 here are trratcs f want to islt
Tliere s wrei k I want lo r'

I ten message for the spiulard
That those voices irate to me

so Just ship me rlvhl awa
ship me to ll.i una bat

Where our sailors on our warship hadn t een
time to prut

To that same llauina bat
Where Ihe Maine at nnihor la

An' her sailors sleepln peaceful were all blown
In juilimienl iln).
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THE SUM
A little dreamiiur In the hiiv
A little tolliiur dm lit da

A Utile pain a little strife
A Utile jot and Unit Is life

A short-llte- d tlnalnu summer's morn
When happiness si t ms m wlv iHirn

When oned i) ki Is blue aliott.
And one bird sintrs anil that Is lute

A little weartlniof Ihe tears
The tribute of a few hot tears

Two foldisl batid- - tin falnttnif breath
And iK.ite at last and that is death

Just drcamlmr lotimr living so
The at tors In the drama iro

A IlitliiiK pliluie on a wall.
f.ote ilealh the themes' Hut Is It all
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